158              ASCENT   OF   MOUNT   TABOR.
In our approach to the foot of this mountain,
while passing through a rocky bed covered with
thickets, a large black wild boar rushed from
them across our path, and so alarmed our mules,
that one of the riders was thrown. Our guide
discharged his musket, and a shout of pursuit
was instantly set up ; when presently some dogs
sprung barking from the bushes, and a cry of
voices was heard, which grew louder and louder,
until we saw before us about a dozen Arabs,
each with his gun prepared to fire.
We mutually halted to regard each other, and
not knowing whether this was an ambush lying
in wait for us, or for the boar, we unslung our
muskets for defence. We remained for some
minutes in this hostile attitude, until one of our
party accosted the band which had so suddenly
appeared, and received such insolent answers as
to induce us to look upon them rather as enemies
than friends. As we kept together, however,
and preserved a tone of firmness, this, added to
the sight of our arms, induced them to retire
murmuring; and as we ascended on higher
ground, we saw three or four low brown flat-
roofed tents, in which they were apparently
encamped; but for what purpose we knew not,
as there were no flocks in the neighbourhood,
and they were accompanied only by the dogs
which we had seen.